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BURGLAR WEEPS AS
HE FACES VICTIM

/'Gentleman George" Grief Stricken
\ as Wealthy Woman Tells Him

Sentimental Value of Loot.

MELTED ANTIQUE SILVERWARE

Ermine Cape Which He Stole Identified
as Property of Mrs. E. C.

Benedict. j,

"Gentleman George," a burglar, capttireda week ago last Sunday, is deeply
grieved over his wanton destruction of
the heirl06ms of a well known family1. He
felt so hurt that when the owner reproachedhim he was almost dissolved in
tears.

Captain T^angan, chief or tne uetecuve

Bureau, said yesterday that after Robinson,otherwise known as Harry W. Brooks,
was arraigned last Saturday in the YorkvilleCourt a woman of high social con-^nections went to him and asked permission
to talk to the prisoner. She inquired if
he had not taken antique silverware from
a certain house.
"Madam," replied the burglar, "I regretto say that I did."
He then described the hall mark, the

coat of arms, the contour of every piece.
"That's it," said the woman. "Now tell

me quickly what did you with it?"
BURGLAR GRIEF STRICKEN.

"I fear that I shall cause you deep
annoyance," replied the burglar sadly,
"but I haven't the slightest doubt it is in
circulation. I melted it and sold it to the
government As^ay Office."
"It was worth $10,000!" gasped the

woman.
"You don't know how sorry I am," repliedthe burglar. "Believe me, had I

known that the silver belonged to so
Amiable a lady I would not have taken it.
-I would rather have died than to have
gene into your house."
"Gentleman George" brushed a tear

frcm the corner of his sympathetic eye,
jand the woman left him to his grief. CapfainLangan refused to divulge her name.
One of the ermine capes which was

found among the burglar's loot was yesterdayidentified by a maid as the propertyof Mrs. E. C. Benedict. It was
Valued at $700 and had been stolen from
the city home of the former commodore,

,.4 at No. 10 West Fifty-third street.
The young woman said she thought that

a Persian lamb coat, the only unidentified
article which remains, was the property of
a friend of Mrs. Benedict who is now
in Europe.

SURGEON CARES FOR HIS WOUND.
"Gentleman George" is now in the

Tombs, where his wound, received by being
^hot in the left leg by Central Office dewhnp*i ntjirprl him. is in care of
the prison surgeon. He wa's not in his
usual cheerful spirits yesterday, for CaptainLangan informed him of the arrest in
Kansas City of Nelhe Brooks, the young
woman who had been his companion.
Neither "Gentleman George" nor the

Brook's woman has been indicted as yet.
Captain Langan had a consultation yesterdaywith Assistant District Attorney Perkinswith regard to the extradition proceedings.
Three brass checks were found in the

possession of the young woman when she
was arrested.
"They represent three trunks in this city

which we seized in the West Fifty-third
street house, where Brooks and the womanboarded," said the Captain. "There
was nothing found in them but wearing
apparel of the prisoners."
The Captain Said the Kansas City arrest

had been made at his request and that he
thought it likely the young woman would
be brought here.

^ \Y/OMEN SEE "L"
W TRAIN KILL A MAN

Passenger Suddenly Lurches from the
South Ferry Platform to

uic x i avrv.o.

Women and children returning from
near by resorts saw a man instantly killed
by an electric train at the South Ferry
terminal a few minutes after twelve o'clock
Sunday night.
Many of those who witnessed. the fatal\ityfainted, and railroad employes at the

terminal were kept busy caring for the
unconscious women, of whom there were
at least six. Several becamc hysterical.
The man had lurched off the platform to

V the track and an incoming train of the
\ Ninth avenue line cut off both his legs.
\ An ambulance from the Hudson Street
\ "Hospital came, but Dr. Warner said the
man had died almost instantly. His right
hand had touched the third rail, but Dr.
Warner said he could not tell whether
electricity or the mangling had been the
cause of death.
As the wheels touched the man's body

?ie shrieked and his cry was taken up by
1h<> womc^n who saw the accident.
George Bernstein, the motorman, was

arrested and held for the incuest.
After 'the body had been removed to the

"Morgue it was identified as that of Franli
Mitchell, twenty-seven years old, of No. 51
Bmm«t street. Brooklyn, an employe of
the New York Dock Department. The
identification Was made by a' friend, who
recognize-d a rosary found in Mitchell's
pocket. The rosary had been given to him
by a sister who died a year ago.

DEVERY TALKS TO BUGS
Defends Sam Parks. Convicted Labor

Leader, Who, He Says,
Will Be Free.

TVilliam S. Devery spoke .at an entertainmentgiven last evening by the Bugs of
Greater New Yprk at the Manhattan Ca-I
sino, 155th street and Eighth avenue. More
than fifteen hundred persons cheered him
heartily.
The speaker defended Sam Parks, thd

labor leader, and said"Parks will be free
and Plenty will be in jail. The leaders of
bibor cfcn'be convicted, and without any
evidence, but the leaders of trusts cannot."

N'vV~ In response to an inquiry from a member
of his audience who asked, "How about
Greene and the Asphalt Trust?" he said:.
"Greene is a flower pot. He got his title

as general when he was in command of a

ship on its way to the Philippines. They
don't want generals on the police force."

WOMAN SAVED WOMAN
Helpless Invalid Rescued from Fire by

Neighbor Who Rushed Through
the Flames.

Mrs. Sarah Moon, a helpless invalid, of
Plainfield, N. J., was rescued from her
son's burning home yesterday morning
through the efforts of Mrs. Sadie Bag||lin, daughter of Captain William Smith, a

neighbor.
An oil stove in the Moon kitchen explodedand in an instant the entire room

was in flames. Mrs. Moon was seated in
her chair and was powerless to save herPself.

I The noise of the explosion attracted Mrs.
Baerlin. and learning of the woman's plight
ehe ran through the blinding smoke and
croDed around until she found her. Mrs.
ZVIoon was unconscious, but was revived
after an hcwir's work.
Mrs. Bas:lan's hands were burned wheresnarks fell uoon them.

GREEKS IN A GENERAL FIGHT.
i Police reserves of the East Thirty-fifthK fctreet station were called at nine o'clockI last night to quell a fight among Q

in a tenement house at No. 314 East Thirty-sixth street.
A flat on the second floor and the hallwayof the hous.e were filled with Greeks,jnost of whom were fighting.Seven of them were arrested, but a?

Jione of them could speak English the policewere unable to ascertain the cause ot
.tlie trouble. Only one was injured
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LOU DILLON'S DESCENT
FROM HAMBLETONIANIN THE MALE

LINE.

Lou Dillon is sixth in descent
from Hambletonian in the male
line. This pedigree is as follows:.

LOU DILLON.
SIDNEY DILLON.

SIDNEY.
SANTA CLAUS.
STRATHMORE.

HAMBLETONIAN.

I: n
peared with another running horse in the
rear of Lou Dillon.

Off for the Record.
Slowly the mare appeared to get undei

way. Walker, with his hand on the bell
leaned far over his stand and yelled the
warning. Tanner was directing affairs anc
he nodded his head vigorously as he ap
proached the wire. Sanders' eyes were
glued on the mare, waiting Still as a statue
A sharp patter of hoof, a pentup "Huh'

from the spectators, and the cheatnu
passed the wire. Then some one blundered.Walker, bell rope in hand, watched
anxiously, and then clanged the bell. Poi
the space of an eyewink Lou Dillon appearedto falter. Sanders "ticked" hei
with the whip, and on she went. The
mare's hesitation was so brief that tc
some it was imperceptible, yet it maj
have cost a fraction of a second.
Walker did not catch Tanner's signal

tut before he had jerked the bell Loi
Dillon was scurrying around the first turn
Every man on the grand stand expected
the mare to come back. A thousand
watches clicked as the white nose lined
the gilt topped pole at the quarter, "Thirtj
and a quarter."
A half groan slipped from the throats oJ

the knowing ones. "Too slow," murmuredthe stands; "Cresceus made it ii
The long back stretch was in front

of the mare. Way down in the distance
shone the half mile mark. Across the
green sward Tanner could be heard yelling
to his horse. The mare's long legs were
reaching out. Her golden mane, caughl
by the motion, stood out like a thin pennant.

Wind Asninst the Mare.
Suddenly a dormant breeze woke up

The erust caught the big flag in the pad-
dock and whipped it out straight. The
wind was sweeping against the mare.
"Slow, Mr. Billings," whispered som«

one to a brown mustached young mar
in the box.
"Wait! Wait!" he jerked impatiently.

"Watch her come!" Then the stands spoke
up again. L,ou Dillon was passing the
half mile mark and her long legs were flyingas never did trotter's before.
The watches in the stand marked the

half (1:00%); another groan. The stallior
champlon had done the half in just 59"^
seconds on his second tour. But now the
mare was waking up. Paster and fastei
that chestnut head came forward. She
was rounding the long turn and Saunders
leaned out a trifle to ease the passage.
Tanner, flail in hand, was urging on his

htfrse as he felt Lo.u Dillon quicken hei
long stride. If she had been running ii
the back stretch she was flying now. Hei
head Stuck forward, the side swing gone
the mare was coming like a demon.

Tliree-JQ.uarters in 1:551.
Now for the record. Here was th(

chance, and Saunders called to his mare as
she neared the three-quarter pole.
She rushed pa3t it, sending the dus

in swirling curves. "One thirty-one,'
snapped the watches.
"Watch her come! watch her come!"

Every man and woman in the stands stooc
up, yelling like mad. "Come on. you Loi
Dillon! Come*on, come on!" they cried
Walker jumped up. He raised his hanc
toward the crowd for silence. The mare
was turniijig into the head of the stretch
Like the stillness of summer midnigh

DUPED BRIDE ELECT.
THEN LEFT HEB

Julia Reis, on Promise of Marriage
j Ga^e S700 to Man She Met

Through an Advertisement.

Deserted in the street two hours befon
the time set for her marriage; by a younj
man, who, she says, also took $700 of he
savings, Julia Reis, a pretty and wel
dressed young woman, went to Polici
Headquarters yesterday and asked tha
her intended husband, known to her a:

Charles Sadler, be arrested.
On August 10 Miss Reis, who is employer

in a Broadway restaurant and lives ii
East Thirty-seventh street, near Thin
avenue, saw an advertisement in a paper
which she answered. The advertiser saic
he was a young man, refined and ambi
tious, and desired to meet a young womai
with a little money. He said he had £

good position, but vAas in need of a gooc
wife.
Unknown to her mother, Miss Rei:

agreed to meet her prospective husband.
On August lfi, the day of their thir<

meeting, he escorted her to Newark, wher<
he told her hi.s folks lived. While passing
through the Pennsylvania Railroad statior
in Newark he told her he was employee
in the package department there, anc
pointed out a desk at which, he said h<
worked.
Then the two boarded a trolley car anr

rode, she says, about naif a mile, alight!ing at a pretty spot in Newark.
"Now, Julia," he said, as they walker

arm in arm, "I'm going to show you tlx
little home we're going to occupy as soor
as we are married.where we 11 just liv(
for each other."
He produced a key and opened the fron

door of a pretty little cottage. It was unfurnished,and for some time the twc
wandered through the rooms.
They were to have been married lasi

Wednesday, and the two went on that daj
to No. 150 Broadway, which he told hei
was the City Hall. Outside the building
she handed him $700. Then he went in "tc
see the Mayor and make arrangements
for the ceremorty," telling her to wait or
the sidewalk for him.

"I'll only be a few minutes," were his
parting words. Miss Reis waited a fe^
minutes, then a few hours, but "Charlie'
never came back. Then it dawned upor
her that she had been duped. She fearec
to tell her mother, but turned detectivi
on her own account.
At the package department of the Penn

sylvania Railroad station in Newark sh<
learned that no man of the description o;
"Charlie" was known there. At the \cot
tage she learned that a man answering
"Charlie's" description got the key bj
saying he intended to rent the place.

CHURCH OFFICIAL ACCUSED.
.j

Chicago, 111., Monday..Henry T. Elby
treasurer of the Olivet Colored Baptisi
Church, of this city, was arraigned befor(
Judge Bradwell to-day on the charge o

having embezzled church building funds t(
the amount of $21,000.
Elby said he loaned the fund to a friend

who lost it in speculation.
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LD TIME CHAMPIONS OF THE 1

Took a Century
The following table shows the recoi

and the distance which Lou Dillon wov
race- .JiAS

Record for
Horse. One Mile.

YANKEE 2:59
BOSTON HORSE 2:48%
TTmTTTJTTT! O.AQ U.

SALLY MILLER 2:37
EDWIN FORREST 2:36%
CONFIDENCE 2:36
DUTCHMAN 2:32
LADY SUFFOLK 2:29%
PELHAM 2:28
HIGHLAND MAID 2:27
FLORA TEMPLE 2:19%
DEXTER 2:17V4
GOLDSMITH MAID 2:14 ,
RARUS 2:131/i
ST. JULIEN 2:11 Yi
JAY-EYE-SEE 2:10
MAUD S 2:08%
SUNOL 2:08V*
NANCY HANKS 2:04
ALIX 2:03%
THE ABBOT 2:03^4.
CRESCEUS 2:02'/4
LOU DILLON 2:00

were the stands, where ten thousand had
been yelling- a moment before.
Far down the stretch the white nose ot

the mare gleamed like a beacon. On she
came, faster and faster, each swing of her
powerful legs wearing dpWn the distance
from pole to pole. The chestnut champion
was forging to' victory. Tanner was
smashing t'lre foam flecked sides of the
runner. Behind her Lou Dillon could
hear the banging of hoofe as the second
pacemaker thundered in the re&r. Yards
away, it seemed miles, the copper wire
stretched over the track. Glistening in
the sunlight, it flashed a welcome to the
stoutest hearted mare that ever wore a
shoe.

Victory in Sisrlit.
Sanders was driving now. He knew it

meant, victory, and he knew that his mare
would have to move faster than ever trotterdid before. He raised his whin and
flicked it over the mare's flank. There
jwas yet more speed in that little body and
out it came.
Like an arrow shot from the mark the

mare bounded forward, never relaxing for
an ifistant the long machine like sweep
of limbs. She tossed her white booted
hOofs faster and faster.
A hundred yards more! Sanders, whip

in air, whished it about his horse's ears
until it'sounded like the wind through the
4rees. You could hear him call to the
little chestnut fighting the battle of her
life.

Fifty Yards to Go.
Fifty yards more. The reins h'ung loose

in Saunders' hands and he was tapping the
leather thongs on the mare's back. Nositrils red as fire, the whites o.f her -eyes

i showing wildly, the gallant little chestnut
> came straight and true for the wire.

The ring of her h'oofs came in bewilder-.
> ing cadences. On, on she came, each step
; seeming faster than the one before. The
stands were (breathless. Not a sound.', not

3 a stir, not the faintest motion as the
climax came.

i Twenty yards.and then with a mighty
" effort Sanders seemed to rise in his seat.
; Gripping the loops he appeared to literally

lift the mare forward.
With a mighty bound the stalwart

, daughter of Sidney Dillon gave up her full
51 strength.

Under the Wire iii'^:00.
t Ten yards.five.and the mare's head
passed under the wire. As if the fninds of
ten thousand gave iher the final shove, the
mare, crowned with the laurels of the

I American turf, swept under the wire in
i two minutes flat, and 'her race was won.

Not a sound came from the stands until
1 the mark's head nodded beneath the wire,
2 and then ten thousand throats burst forth

their amiration.
t Suddenly the outburst ceased. Some one

JACKSON, SMILING
[| AT MURDER TRIAL
j Negro Accused of Killing' Charles W.

Roxbury Not Disturbed by
a. _ the Proceedings.

3 Charles Jackson, a negro, was placed on
t trial in Part 1 of the Court of General Sesrsions yesterday on a charge of murdering
I Charles W. Roxbury in the Bronx on the
a evening of July 10. Before the day's ses+sion had ended the jury box had been filled
from the special panel, and this morning

s Assistant District Attorney Ely will begin
the case for the prosecution.
Jackson came into court in the morning

with a. smile on his face, and it never deiparted. Asked to rise when a talesman
1 had been accepted as a juror, he would do
, so, and on his face would be a broad grin.
1 While such questions as belief in capital
punishment or concerning a possible prejuidice against a negro on trial for his life

i were being asked Jackson's eyes would
1 roam about the court room or in the directionof thd reporters' table. A sketch of
3 himself was held up for him to see, and he
was obviously flattered.

1 Mr. Roxbury, a middle aged man, stag3;geredto his home, at No. 817 Crane place,
; on the evening of July 10, dying from a
l clubbing he had received.
1 When it later developed that Mr. Rox1bury and Miss Lillian Thomasch had been
? walking home from the "L" station she

told of the encounter in a lonely spot in
1 166th street, near River avenue, describing
- the alleged assailant as a negro, tall, and
with unusually white eyes.

1 Jackson's arrest followed soon after the
3 discovery of Mr. Roxbury's watch in a
l pawn shop. The pawn ticket was found in
> Jackson's possession and also other propertyidentified as Mr. Roxbury's.
t Miss Thomasch later positively identified
the prisoner as the assailant.

) The jury selected is:.William J. Lee,
clerk, of No. 1,988 Chilton avenue; William

t M. Mixer, machines, No. 22S West Thirtyrfirst street; Isaac O. Woodruff, chemical
" manufacturer, No. 152 West Seventy-eighth
; street; Joseph L. Wolf, cotton goods, No.
) 218 East 116th street; Prank Richards,
3 editor. No. 229 West 135th street; Thomas
l McBride, cashier, No. 621 West 143d street;
Joel S. Hood, clerk, No. 240 West Forty?eighth street; Edwin R. Storm, architect,
No. 3 Union Square West; Henry Bund'stein, real estate, No. 1,826 Second avenue;

\: Casper W. Dean, contractor, No. 2,609
1 Broadway; Abraham Feuchtwanger,
3 broker. No. 31 Exchange place; Albert G.
Bushnell, printer, No. 21 Irving place.

MRS. H. M. FLAGLER ILL.
\ Affected by a Nervous Complaint

When Her Husband Recovers
from Attack of Lumbago.

[special despatch to the herald.]
Lakchmoxt, N. Y., Monday..Mrs. Henry

M. Flagler has been ill during the last
week at Satanstoe, their country mansion

t on Orienta Point, suffering from a nervous
2 disease. Mr. Flagler had just recovered
~ from an attack of lumbago when his wife
became ill.

) It was said to-day that Mrs. Flagler was
recovering rapidly. The Flaglers will

, spend the wViter partly in the South and
the remainder on the Mediteranean.
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TURF WOULD HAVE

to Gain a Minute
rds of the trotting champions since 1800
lid have beaten each of them in a mile!

»!
No. Feet

Dist. Covered No. Feet Behind
Year in feet Trotted Lou
Made. each Sec. in 2:00. Dillon.
1800 29.49 3,539 1,741
1810 31.33 3,700 1,520
1820 32.28 3,874 1,410
1834 33.03 4,030 1,244
1838 33.74 4,049 1,281
1838 33.85 4,002 1,218
1S39 34.73 4.108 1,112
1845 35.32 4,238 1,042
1849 35.07 4,280 1,000
1853 35.92 4,310 970
1859 37.77 4,532 748
j 807 38.47 4,020 054
1874 39.40 4,728 552
3878 ' 39.02 4,755 525
1880 40.22 4.820 427
1884 40.01 4,873 380
1885 41.01 4,921 342
1891 41.17 4,940 323
1892 42.58 5,109 154
1894 42.05 5,118 145
1900 42.84 5,141 122
1901 43.19 5,182 81
1903 44.00 5,280

! record 'was safe. Liike awet blanket thrown over the crowd, ithushed them into silence, but for an in-1stant only.
In a front box John Shepard, the Bostonhorseman, was sitting with Mr Billings,the owner of Lou Dillon. As theshouting ceased he looked at the watch
hr> l

g t>n i i
hand. As if an electricshock struck him, Mr. Shepard gave along, wild, jubilant howl of delight. Hethrew his hat in the air and then heturned to Mr Billings and shook his hand!furiously. Wheel" he yelled. "The recordsgone. The stands heard him andthey shouted anxiously, "How much'"'"Two minutes flat," cried Mr. Shepardgleefully. ihe two minute horse is here "

And then how they yelled."Nick" Hubinger. the Connecticut millU?5gflf®ccaine. rurlVinl,V caught it,-.00 4, he called to Mr. Shepard
"7?° ?low' t0° slow," yelled Mr. Shepardinsistently. "Two minutes flat."

Wild Scene at Finish.
In the midst of the explanation Walker

stepped to the front of the stand and calledfor silence. Every one knew in his heartwhat was coming, but when he said:."
and the mile two minutes, breaking the
world's rppord " hp nrmlrl dvi

for the stands were a mass of yellingfrantic thousands. Hundreds of hats
were in the air, men were smashing each
other 011 the back, women were screaminglike mad, every one transformed into
a frenzifed, yelling, cheering, shrieking
madman.
Then Lou Dillon, panting from her effort,was led back like a conqueror to lecc-iveher laurgls. People swarmed into

the track enclosure to pat the mare's
soggy sides. Score tried to steal hairs
from the champion's mane and tail.
Millard Sanders, with a smile a yard

wide, shook hands with stable boys
grooms, drivers and the herd of unknowns

SPECIAL NOTICES.
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BEEN LEFT IN A RACE WITH L

who rushed to congratulate hfon. For full d
ten minutes the tumult continued until h
everybody was hoarse, and then Charles
M. Je>wett, the secretary of the track, c
hustled away to have a new sign made to d
place beside that of Star Pointer's 1:59',4. tl

Tl»e Snnimaryt. tl
Special..Trotting to beat 12:02%. u

Lou Dillon, ch. m., by Sidney Dillon.Lou
Milton, by Milton Medium Sanders 11 rr

Time (.2:0274) 2 t

Time, 0:30i4.1:00*4-1:31.2:00. £

VOTED. HORSEMEN
1 > TALK. Ob KtCJUKU «

g

[special despatch to the herald.]
Boston', Mass., Monday..John Shepard, I

Boston's millionnaire merchant horse! I
owner, said of Lou Dillon's feat:."It is
a wonderful achievement by a wqnderful
mare, a record that I believe will stand r
for many years. Unless broken by Lou '

Dillon herself, no other horse living' can
approach it.
"The burst of speed at the finish, togetherwith the mare's condition immediatelyafterward, showing no signs of distress,make it seem likely that she has it v

in her to shave her time a fraction of a,'
second more. ! o

"Tcday's record was the result of a, is
great many factors, all of which havej^
never been present at the same time be-: t
fore. We may never live to see them all'v
prsent again. In th first place, there was P
a prodigy of a horse never equalled. She a
is the product of evolution in horse breed-; c
ing, its highest development. Then, great a

improvements in horse training and condi-; o
tioning have been made of late years, and
the scoring of the racers has become an ii
art. ! F
"The tracks have been improved con- L

stantly, and though the Readville track is 3
not faster than some others, it is as good 3
as any, and whar counts the most it was t
in perfect condition. The mare had the
advantage of all these things. I have not,fj
a doubt that the modern sulky with low |f<
wheels, pneumatic tires and ball bearings o
makes a difference of four to six seconds. i%SmulersSay* IioS 1-2.
Millard Sanders said:."The two minute *trotterhas appeared, but I firmly believe :a

that Lou Dillon is able to lower the marki^
still lower, to 1:59 or 1:5814- There is not ^
the slightest doubt in my mind that 11

Lou Dillon lias every trotting record at
her mercy from one mile to two miles. She v

has lasting endurance and is easily the I
stoutest hearted horse the world has ever \
seen. She is unusually reliable and in all
her career has never disappointed me. In
fact, she has bettered her marks more than
ajiy rational man could expect.
"To demonstrate that she has not nearly

reached her limit you have only to study
the fractions of to-day's mile. She did the 0

last quarter in 29, and the last eighth in t]
14 seconds, which In itself is one of the ^1
most marvellous exhibitions ever given by
a trotting horse. The majority of fast a

horses practically stagger across the line, t!
while to-day Lou Dillon finished at a n
1:52 gait. She wanted more and took me a
quarter of a mile to pull her up. No
sooner was she unharnessed than she!a
hesran nranclne' around like a horse who n

had just gone a 2:40 mile instead of doing t:
a record making mile in 2:00.
"Many horses cannot go further than a;p

mile at top speed. Lou Dillon is different.: t:
If her owner desires, I have not the remotestdoubt that she could easily break ii
Cresceus' record for two miles. She hasih
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OU DILLON.
one what few horsemen ever dared to
ope for, and nhe can do still better." 1
C. K. G. Billings, owner of the new
ham pion, Lou Dillon, said:."I'm glad I
ecided to let my horse have a chance at 1

tie Readville track. It was very fast. I i
hilnk Lou Dillon can go 'below two mintes."
"Andy" Welch:."The mare went a great ;

lile; remarkable. The greatest exhibition i
ever saw. She is a wonderful mare. She
an cut some off that record."
Frank Walker:."A great mile by a great
lare."
"Ed" Geers said:."I have always said t
uat it wuuiu ue a lung nine ueiore we
aw a two minute trotter, and until I saw
jOu Dillon at Brighton Beach had. never
een one that I thought could do it."

RUNNER IN FRONT< INCREASES SPEED

'acemaker Acts as a Wind Shield and
Enables Trotter to Follow in

Wake with Ease.
Lou Dillon's wonderful performance
filh a runner in front of her to break the
,'ind raises the question as to how much
f an advantage this style of pacemaking
3 to a trotter or pacer in harness. Cres-
eus and all the champions before him
reasted the wind for themselves, while
he two minute trotter followed in the
<-ake of a runner, Who not only set the
ace but acted as a wind shield as well.
That elimination of atmospheric resist-
nee is an advantage, the records of blcy-
ling fully attest, performances made with
wind shield being faster by many sec-

nds to the mile than any made unpaced.
Charles Tanner, who drove the runner

11 front of Dan Patch when he set the
taclng record at 1:59 at Brighton Beach
ast week, estimates that such a wind
hield means an increase of two or three
econds to the mile in the limit of a trot-
er's speed. '

That the plan of putting the runner in
ront of the trotter is legitimate seems to
Dllow from the fact that in races drivers
ften take advantage of the principle in-1
olved, trailing the leaders until the hometretchis reached and then pulling out
rom behind the other horses and making
drive for the heat. "Ed" Geers, who is

onsidered to be the equal of any reinsnanin the world, almost invariably drives
a this manner.

"WNER OF CRESCEUS
j HAILS tHE NEW QUEEN

. ij
[special despatch to the herald.]

Toledo, Ohio, Monday..George Ketcham,'
wner of Cresceus, who, though no longer
he fastest trotter in the world, is still
tie fastest stallion that ever turned
track, when he heard that the sensa-

ional mare, Lou Dillon, had made her
lile in two minutes, was at his farm. He!
ras greatly interested in the information
nd immediately wired Mr. Billings, the
lare's owner, a message of eongratula-1
Ion, as follows:. ;
"I congratulate you upon the wonderful
erformance of your mare. Cresceus
ransfers the crown to good hands."
Mr. Ketcham said:."I am glad Mr. Billngshas the record, and I hope he will
ave as much pleasure out of it as 1 had."

SPECIAL. NOTICES.
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POLICE INVADE ^
MIDNIGHT FEAST

V'oung Woman and Three Young
Men Use Broker's Home

for Revelry. i

#

NEIGHBOR SOUNDS AN ALARM
^

Girl Faints in Court and Hides Her

Identity Until Her Father

Reports Her Lost.
»

After successfully, hiding her identity for
:hree days a pretty but mysterious young
woman, who was arrested with three youpg
r.en, in the height of a midnight party as
anbidden guests in the home of C. U.
Arnold, No. 4S1 Throop avenue, Brooklyn,
i Wall street broker, was discovered-last
light by the police of Gates avenue sta- m

pion to be Mis? Addle Etehorn, of Steuben J
street, near Lafayette avenue, Brooklyn.
When arrested she gavs the namt of Gev:rudeHopkins and said that she lived at
\'o. 421 Washington avenue.
In the Gates Avenue Police Court yesterdaythe girl, with Wilfred H. Samuels,

of No. 420 Jefferson avenue;- W., A. Sullivan,of No. 32S Classen fevenue and Jerome
Hopkins, of No. 341 Jefferson avenue,-was
charged with making false entry in^o Mr.
Arnold's home and heid for examination.
When told she would have to go to the
Raymond Street Jail she fell in a faint.
It was only when a man named Eiehorn ^

reported to the police last night that his
daughter was missing that it was discoveredthat Gertrude Hopkins and Addle
Eicjjorn were the samo.

Her companions come of the best familiesin the Bedford section. Sullivan said
young Clifford Arnold gave him the keys
to the house.
A neighbor saw them going in, and, suspectingthey were burglars, notified the

police. Sergeant Conby, with a squad of
men, went to the house. From the third
floor was heard the sound of revelry, and
when the police, following a dim light.
burst into the room the girl shrieked and j
fainted and the young men made a dash f
for liberty.
BefoVe Mr. Arnold went away he had the

?as disconnected, and the revellers were
using candles to illuminate their banquet
iia.ll. The girl, who is a stenographer, said
she had met the young men at Brighton
Beach, and she believed she was in the
home of one of her companions.

RUNAWAY IN BROADWAY
Man Who Attempted to Stop Horse

Injured and Is Likely
to Die.

Risking his life to stop a runaway horse, M
Frank Kreiger, twenty-five years old, of
No. 1,427 Minford place, the Bronx, will
nobably die frbm injuries received at
West Twenty-sixth street and Broadway
yesterday morning.
Attached to a delivery wagon belonging

to a grocery firm, a horse, driven by
George Rudolph, of No. 714 East 147th
street, became unmanageable at Broadwayand Twenty-fourth street and ran
away. Pedestrians fled, frightened, from
the thoroughfare.
ICreiger was standing at Twenty-sixth

3treet, and as the horse reached him he
seizeu tut' uriuis. ne was uraggea irom
his feet, falling under the wagon, but he
guided the horse into the curb. PolicemanPerigo there caught the animal an
stopped it. ^

a ^Rudolph was thrown from' the wagoh
but only slightly injured. The wheels had
passed over Ivreiger's body and at the New ^
York Hospital, whither he was taken, it
was said that the chances for his recovery
were slight.
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